ONE  THOUSAND  FAMOUS  THINGS
A Grace Before Dinner
OTHOU, who kindly dost provide
For every creature's want I
We bless thee, God of Nature wide,
For all thy goodness lent :
And, if it please thee, Heavenly Guidef
May never worse be sent ;
But whether granted, or denied,
Lord, bless us with content !
Robert Burns
On Commissary Goldie's Brains
LOUD, to account who dares thee call,
Or e'er dispute thy pleasure ?
Else why within so thick a wall
Enclose so poor a treasure ?
Robert Burns
Should Auld Acquaintance "be Forgot ?
QHOUUD auld acquaintance be forgot
O  And never brought to mind ?
Should auld acquaintance be forgot
And auld lang syne ?
For auld lang syne, my jo,
For auld lang syne,
We'll tak* a cup o* kindness yet,
For auld lang syne,
And surely ye'll be your pint-stoup,
And surely I'll be mine ;
, And we'll tak* a cup o* kindness yet
For auld lang syne.
We twa hae run about the braes.
And pu'd the gowans fine ;
But we've wandered mony a weary fit
Sin* auld lang syne.
We twa hae paidled i* the burn
Frae morning sun till dine ;
But seas between us braid hae roared
Sin* auld lang syne.
And there's a hand, my trusty Here,
And gie's a hand o* thine;
And we'll tak* a right gude-willie waught
For auld lang syne.    Robert Burns